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London-Diurnall 


Dizixrnall is a puny Chronicle, ſcarce pin-Feather'd with the 

= wings of time : It 15an Hiltorie in Szppers; the Engliſh 1/;ads 

- & ina Nut-{hell; the Apocrypral! Parhiaments book of Aacca- 
bees inlingle ſheets. It would tire a Welch-pedigrec, to reckon 
how many aps *tis remov*'d from an Annill : For it is. vf that Ex- 
tract ; onely of the younger Honſe, like a Shrimp to a Lobſter. 
The originall fanner in thiskind was Dutch ; Galliobelgicrns the Pro- 
toplaſt; and the maderne IHercuries but Hans-ex-Kelders, The 
Conmeeſſe of Zealard was brought to bed of an Almanack ; as ma- 
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ny Children, as daies in the ycare. It may be the Legiſlarive Lady 


is of that Linage ; foſhe fpawnes the Dizrnalls, and they at VYeſt- 
mirfter, take-them in Adoption,by the names of Scoticas, (Tvicus, 
Byrirgnicxs. In the Frontifpice of the old Beldame-Diurnall, like 
_the Contents of the Chapter, fits the Houſe of Commons judging 
the twelve Tribes of 1/-ael. You may call them the Kingdomes A- 
natomy before the weekly Kalender: For ſuch is a Diuxal,he day - 
of the moneth, with what wearherim rhe Common-wealth. *Tis ta- 
ken for the Pulſe of the Body-policique ; and the Emperick-Di- 
vines of the Aſemdly, tho'e ſpirituall Dragoozers, thumbe it accor- 
dingly. Indeed ir is a prity Syopis;and thoſe grave Rabbies(though 
1n point of Divinity) trade inno larger Authors. The. Countrey- 
Carrier, when ke buyes'it for their: Vicar, miſcalls it the  VUrmal : 
yet properly enough; For it caſts the water of the State, ever-lince 
titaled blood. Tr differs from an eLulicus; as the Devill and his 
Exorciſt . or as a black Witch doth from a white one, whoſe office 
i5TO unrayell her inchantmeats. - 
Itdegins uſaally wich an Ocdinance, waich is Law ftill-borne, 
arop;, before guickned by che Royall afſent : *Tis one of «tho Pat- 
my A 2 haments 
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ments by-blowes, (Acts only being [egitimate)ana hath no more 
oyre, then 2 Spanith Gennet, that's begotren by the wind. 

Thus their Alta (like its Patron, Mars) 15 the iflu2 onely of 
the mother, without the concourſe of Royall Fupiter. 

Yer Law it is, if they vote it, though in denance of their Funda- 
mentalls ; like the old Sextor,who lwore his Clock went true,what 
ever the Syn ſaid to the contrary. | 

The next Izpredient of a Diurnall is plots, horrible plots ; which 
with wonderfull Sagacity it hunts dry-foot, while they are yet in 
their Cauſes, before Materia prima can put on her ſmock. How 
many fuch fits of the Mother have troubled che Kingdomej, and 
(for all Sir YValter Earle looks like a Man-Midwife) not yet delj- 
vered of ſo much as a Cuſhion? But Actors mult have their Proper- 
tics; And, ſince the Stages were voted downe, the onely Play- 
houſc is at YVeftminſter. 1 
Suteable to their plots are their Informers ; Skippers and Tay- 
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Lozrs , Spaniells both for the Land and the V Vater : Good conſcion- 
abt: Intelligence ! For,however Pym's Bill may intlame the reckon» 
ing, the honeſt Vermyn haye not lo much for lying, as the Pub- 


que Fauh "nm #2065950 =o 00 A SSSR SID. ior. add 
_-- Fhusa zeaſous Botcher in Morefields, while he was ontriving 
| ſome ®uirpmcnt.of Church-Government, by the help of his out- 
lying 'Eares, 'and the Otacouſticon of the Spirit, diſcovered: ſuch A 
plot, that Se/den intends to combate Antiquity, and maintain it 
was a Taylors Gooſe, that preſerved the Capitol. 
.,'T wonder my Lord of (anterbary is not once more all-to-be- 
traytor'd for dealing with che Lions , to {crtle the Commiſſion of 
Array in the Tower.. It would do well to cramp the Articles Dor- 
manr, beſides the opportunity - of reforming thoſe Beaſts of the 
Prerogarive, and changing their prophaner names of Harry and 
Charles, into Nehemiah and Eleazer. 
. .. Suppoſe a Corne-cutter, being to give little 7/a4ca caſt of his 
Office, ſhould fall to paring his Browes, miſtaking the one cad for 
the other; becauſe he braaches at both. This would be a plot; and 
the next Dimrnall would furniſh you with this Scale of Votes. 
Reſolved apon the Queſtion, that this AR of the Corncutters was 
an.abſolute Invaſion or the Citics Charter, in the repreſentative 
Forehead of 1/aac. Reſolved, that the evill ouncetonee Hue 
TNC 
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The Charadler of a London-Diurnall. 3 
the Corncutter are Popihly affected, and Enemies to the State. Re- 
ſolved, that there be a publike Thankfgiving for the great delive- 
rance of 1faac's Brow-antlers ; and a ſolemne Covenant drawn up, 
to defie the Corn-cutrter, and all his works. 

Thus the ®x:xotes of this Age fight with the Windmills of their 
own heads ; quell Monſters of their own creation, make plots, and 
then diſcover them ; as who fitter to unkennell the Fox, then the 
Tarryer, that is a part of him. 2. 

 Inthethird place march their Adventures; the Roundheads Le- 
_ gend, the Rebels Romance ; Stories of a largerſize, then the Eares 
of their Set; able to i{trangle the Beliefe of a Soli-fiazan. 
. -Tlepreſent them in their order ; and firſt, as a Whiffeler before” 
the ſhow, enter Stamford, one that trod the Stage with the firſt, 
travers'd his ground, made a legge and Exir. The Countrey-people 
took him for one, chat by Order of the Houics ' was to dance a Mo- 
rice through the Weſt of England. Well, hee's a nimble Gentle- 
man, ſet him but upen Baxkes his Horſe in a Saddle Rampant, and 


it isa great queſtion, which part 'of the Centaure {hewes better 
trickes. Eg =: | 
There was 3 Vote paſſing to tranſlate him, with all his Equipage 

into Monumental|-Gingerbread ; but it was croſs'd by the Female- 
Committee, alleadging that the valour of his Image would bite 
their Children by the Tongues. | s _- 

This Cubit and an halfe of Commander, by the helpe of a Diar- 
»all,routed his enemies fifty miles off: *ris ſtrange you | ſay, and yer 
t is generally believed, he would as ſoon do it at that diftance, as 
nearer hand. Sure it was his Sword, for which the weapon-ſalve 
was invented: that fo wounding and healing .like loving Correlates, 
might doth work at the ſame removes. 

| But the ſquibbe is run to the end of the Rope, Roome, for rhe: 
Prodigy of Valour, Madam eAtropos in breeches ; Wallers Knight- 
errantry : and,becauſe every Mountibanke mult have his Zany,throw 
him in Haſterigge, to ſet off his ſtory : theſe two like Bell arid the 
Dragon, are alwaics worſhipped in the ſame Chaprer : they hunt 
in their Couples, what one doth at the head, the other ſcores up at 
the hcele. 
,_ Thus they kill a man over and over, as Hopkins and Sternhold 
murder the Pſalmes, with another to the ſame; onc chimes all in, 
and then the other ſtrikes up, as the Saints-Bc1l. | n 
T ————— Az - 
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I wonder, for how many lives my Lord Hoptozs Soule took the: 
Leaſe of his Body. > 

Firſt, Stamford flew him: then aller out-killed that halfe a 
Barre: and yet it 1s thonght the ſnllen corps would ſcarce bleed, 


were boti theſe Man-ilayers never ſo near it; 
The fame goes of a Dutch Heads-man, that he would do his of- 

fice with ſo much eaſe and dexterity, that the Head after execution 

{ſhould ſtand {till upon the thoulders : pray God Sir #/:[/5am be not 

Probationer for the place. For, as if he had the like knack roo,moſt 

of thoſe, whom the Di#72all hath ſlain for him, to us poore Martals: 

feem untoucht. _ = RE ed 
Thus theſe Artificers of Death can kill rhe man,withont wound- 

ing the body, like Lightning, that melts the Sword, and never fſtn- 

goes the Scabbard. 

_ This is the liam, whole Lady is the Congreronr ; This is the ._ | 
Cities ( hampion, and the Dinraalls Delight ; he, that Cuckolds the 
Generalſl1n his Commiſlton : for, he ſtalks with Zfſex, and ſhoots 
under his belly, becauſe his Oxcellency himſelf is nor charged there: 
Yet in all this criamph there is a whip and 2 bell; rran{late but the 
Scene to Rownd-way-downe : There Haſlerigi FLOfters were-emencd 
into Crabs, and crawl'd backwards ; there poor Sir Yillians ran to 
his Lady for a uſe of conſolation, nn. 

But, the Dizrnat is weary of the Atm of fleſh,'and now begins 
an Hoſanya to Cromwell , one that hath beat up his Drums cleane 
rhrough the Old Teſtament : you may learn the Genealogie of our 
Saviour, by the uames in his Regiment: The Muſter-maſter uſes no 
other Liſt, then the firſt Chaprer of Marthew, © 

With what face can they objeR to the King the bringing in of 
Forraigners, whea chemſelves'entertain ſuch an Army of *Hebrewes ? 
This Cromwell is never ſo valorous, as when he is makthg Speeches 
for the ATociation, waich neverthelefle he doth ſomwhar ominouſ- 

ly, with his neck awry, holding up his eare, as if he expeted Maho- 
mets Pidgeon to come, and prompt him: He ſhould be a Bird of 
prey too, oy his dloody beake: his noſe is able to try a young Ea- 
gle, whether the bz lawfully begotten. Bur all is noc Gold that 
pliſters : What we woaderat in the reſt of them, 1s naturall to 
him, to kill without biood-thed : For, moſt of his Tropheesare in 
a Church-Window ;-waea a Looking-Glafſe would thewhim more 
Saperit:tion : He is fo perfeR a hater of Images, that he hath _ 
p CC 
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ced Gods in his own Countenance. If he deale with Men, it is 
when he takes them napping in an old Monument : Then dow ne 
goes duſt and aſhes : and the ſtoutelt Cayalier is no better. Obrave 

: Oliver ! Times Voyder, Suv-{1zer to the Wormes; in whom Death, 
that formerly devoured our Anceſtors, now chewes the Cud : He 
{aid Grace once, as if he would have fallen aboard with the Mar- 
queſle of Newcafle : Nav, and the Dizrnall gave. you his Bill of 

Fare; Bur jt proved but a running Banquer., as appeares by the 
Story. Beleeve him as he whiſtles to his ("ambridge Teeme of Com- 
mittee-men, and he dorh Wonders. Bur Holy men (like the Holy 
language) mult be read backwards. They rifle Colledges, to pro- 
more Learning; and pull dowa Churcines for Edification. But Sa- 
criledge is intailed upon him : There maſt be a Cromwell for Ca- 
thedralls, as well as Abveyes : A ſecure iinner, whoſe offcace carries 
its pardon in its mouth : For, how can he be hanged for Church- 
robbery, which. gives it ſelife the benetit of the Clergie ? 

_ .. But for all Gromwells Noſe wears the Dominicall Letter, yet 
compared with 4Zarcheſter,he is bur like the Yigils ragan Holy-day. 
Thisthis, is the-man of God : ſo ſantified a Thunder-bolt, thar 
Berrowes in a Proportionavie blaſphemy to his Lords of Hoſts,would 
ſtile him the eArchangell, giving Zattell ro the Devill. : 
Indeed, as the Angells, each .of them makes a ſeyerall Spectes ; 
ſo every one of his Souldiers is'a diſtin& Church., Had theſe Beaſts 
been t9:ctiter the Arke, it. would have puzled Noah to have ſorted 
them into-paires.! If ever there were a.rope of Sand, it was ſo many 
Sts twiſted inromanAſociations” -L oo 

They agree in nothing, but that they are all Adumzites in Under- 
ltanging :.1£ is the ſign ofa Coward, to winke, and fight ; yet all 
their Valour proceeds from their [gnorazce. 6 
- But ] rvonder whente their Generals purity proceeds; it is. not 

by Tradwition ; if he. was begotten Saint, it was by Equivocall Ge- 
Refation: for the Devill in the Father, is ryrn'd Monk 1n the Son;tfo 
his godlineſfle is of che (ame Parentage with good Lawes; both ex- 
rraFechout:of bad Manners; and would;he alter che Scriptute,as he 
hat attempred the Creed, he might vary the Text, and ſay to Cor- 
ruption, Thou art my Father. _ 

- 1his is he, that hath put out one of the Kingdoms eyes, by clou- 
ding our Mother-Univerſity,and(if theScotch miſt further prevaile) 
will extinguiſh this other ; He hath the like quarrell to both ; ww 

CAUIC 
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-cauſe doth are rung with the fame Optick Nerve, knowing Loyalty. 
BarbarousReoell ! who will be reveng'd upon all Learning, becaule 
his Treafon is beyond the Mercy of the Book. 

The Dizrzall as yer hach nor talkt much of his Viitories: but there 
is the more behind : For the Knight mult alwaies beat the Gyant ; 
That's re{olv'd. TFany thing fall out amifle, which cannot be ſmo- 
chered, thc Dizrnall hath a help at Maw ; It is but putting to Sea, 
and taking a Daniſh Fleet ; or brewing it with ſome ſuccefle out of 

Trelard, and it goes down merrily. | 

There are more Puppets, that move by the Wyre of a Denurnall ; 
as Brereton and Gell; two of Mars his Petty-tocs, ſuch ſnivelling 
Cowards, that it is a favour to.call them ſo ; was Breretos to fight 
aith his teeth, as in all other things he reſembles the beaſt,he would 
have odds of any man at the weapon ; O hee's a terrible {laughter- 
man at a Thankſ{-giving Dinner, had he been a Cannbalito nave ca- 
ren thoſe that he vanquiſh'd, his gut would have made him valiant. 
The greateſt wonder is at Fairfax, how he comes to be a Babe of 
Grace? Certainly it is not in his perſonall, but ( as the State So- 
phies diſtinguiſh) in his Polotique Capacity ; regenerated. av extra, 

by the zeale.of the Houſe heface in, as Chickens arc hatcht at. Grad 
( airo, by the adoption of an Oven. EEO, 

There is the Food- Aforger t00,A feeble crutch to a declining caule, 

a new Branch of the old Oake of Reformation. - +» 

And now.Iſpeak of Reformation, vos avez Fox, the Tinkerzthe 
livelieſt Embleme of it that 'may be ; For what did this Parliament 
ever £0 about to reforme, but Tinker-wiſe, in mending one hole 

they made three. a 

But I have not inke enough to cure all the Tetters and Ring- 

Wwormes of rhe Stare, -:.- ©: 2 41 (323; a % 2, 3730, ps 

I will cloſe up all thus. The ViAories of the Rebels are like the _- | 

Magicali comoate of Apaleins ; who, thinking he had (lain three of - 

his Enemies, found them ar laſt, but a Triumvirate of Bladders. 

Such, 2a4 ſo empty, are the Triumphs of a Diurnall : but ſo many 


impoltumated Fancies, ſo many Bladders of their own blowing. 
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A Song of Marke Anthony. 


WV. eu as the. Nightingall chanted her Veſpers, 
| And the wild Forreſter cont ch'd onthe ground, 
Venus invited me inth* Evening whiſpers, 
Unto'a fragrant field with Roſes crown'd : - 
Where ſhe before had ſent 
» Ay wiſhes complement 
Hnto my hearts context, 
Plaid with me on the Green, © 
Never Marke Anthony 
Dallied more waztonly 


With the faire Egyptran Queen. 


Firſt on her cherry cheekgs I mine eyes feaſted, 
T ben feare of ſurfetting mage me retire: 
Next on her warme lips, which,when I taſted, 
Aly deher ſpirits made attive as fires 

T hen we-begingo dart | © 

Each at azotheys heart, 

Arrowes that knew no ſmart ; 

Swoet lips and ſmiles between, 

Never Marks,CFc. 


Wanting a glaſſe to pleat her amber traſſes, 
Which like a bracelet rich deckgd mine arms : 
| Gawdier than Juno weares,when as ſhe graces 
Jove with embraces more ſtately than warme, 
T hen did ſhe pe epe in mine 
Eyes humour Chryſtalive-; 
I mer exes was ſeen, 
As if we one had veen, 
Never Marke,&c. 


Myſfticall Grammer of amorous glances, 


Feeling of pulſes the Phiſicke of Love, _. 

Rhetoricall conrtings, and Muſicall Dances ; 

Numbring of kiſſes Arithmeticke prove. 
Eyes like Aftronomy, ''* - 


R Streight 


5 .: -- mn. 
Streight limbe Geometry : 
Iz her hearts ingeny 
Our wits are ſharpe and keene,. © 
| Never Marke,&c. tne Bins 


When as the Night-raven ſung Pluto's Mattins,: 
And Cerberus cried three Amens at a hole; 
When night-wandring Witches put on their pattins, 
ZAidnight 2s darke as their faces are foule. 
Then did the Faries doome 
T hat the night-mare was come, 
Exch a miſhapen Groom  _ 
Pats downe Su, . Pomfret cleane.. 
Never did Incabs 
Toxch ſuch a filthy Sxs, 
As this fonle Gipfze Oueane, 


Firſt one her gooſeberry checkes I mine eyes blaſted ; . 
 Thence feare of vomiting made me retire 
Unto her blewer lips which-when L.eafted,.:. wv: 
My ſpirits were duller than. Dan in the mire, 
But then her breath tooke place, 
Which went an uſhers pace, 
And made way for her face ; 
You may gueſſe what I means. 
Never did.&c: 


Lize Snakes engendring were placed hertreſſes, . 
O# like the flimy ſtreakes of rpy LAle ; ; 
{yglier than Exvy weares, when ſhe confeſfſes-- 
Her head i perewigg'd with Adders taile. 
But.-as ſoone as the ſpake, 
T heard a harſh Mandrake > 
Laugh not at my miſtake, : 
Her head 35 Epicene. 
Never did,.&c. - -.- * 


Myſeicalt-Magicke of conjuring wrinckies, 
 Fexling of pulſes the Palmeſ? ry of Haggy, 


Poi 
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Scolding ont belches for Rhetoricke twinckles;, 
With three teeth in her head like 10 three gaggs, 


Rainebowes about hey eyes, 
And her noſe weatherwiſe ; 
From them th* Almanacke lier, 
Froft, Pond, and Rivers clean, 


» 


Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Wire 

With water that is Feminine, 

Untill the cooler Nymph abate 

His wrath, and ſo concorporate. - 

Adam t1il his rib was loſt, 

Had both Sexes rhus ingroſt : 

When Providence our Sire did cleave. 
Andoutof Adam carved Eve, 

Then did man "boat Wedlock treat 
To make his body-upcompleat ;- -— 7 
"Thus Matrimony ſpeaks but Thee = | 
In a grave folemnity. 

For man and wife, make but one right 
Canonicall Hermophrodite. 

Ravell thy body, and I finde 

Inevery limb a double kinde. 

VVho would not think that heada paire, 

That breeds ſuch fation in the haire > 

One halfe ſo churliſh in the touch, 

-Fhat rather then endure ſo much, 


B 2 


IQ” - : Poems: 
I would my tender limbes apparel 


In Rezulushis nailed barrell : 
 Butthe other halfe ſo ſmaHk, _ 
And ſo amorous withall, re ey 

That Cpidrhinkes each haire doth'igrow- | 
| A ftring for his invisble Bow, - Cn 

When I looke babies 1n thine eyes, 

Here Y c#2::. there 4donis lies, . © 

And though thy beauty be high noone, 

Thy Orbe containes both Sun and Moonee . 

How many melting kifles skip - 

Twixt thy Male and Female lip >-. 

Twixt thy upper bruſh of haire. 

And thy nether beards diſpaire. 

VWhen thou ſpeak*ſt I would not wrong, 

Thy ſweetneſle with a double tongue:; _ 

But in every ſingle found | 

A perfe& Dialogue is found Bee 64+ gil 1159 w 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one another 5 ; 

This the ſiſter, that the brother. 

VWhenthou joyn'ſt hands, my eare ſtillfancies-: 

The Nuptiall found, I /o4n take Frances : 

Feele but the difference, foft and rough ; 

This a Gantlerzthat a Mufte : 

Had ſly Y1:ſſes,at the ſacke T4 

Of-T70y, brought thee. his Pedlerspack; . 

And weapons too to know Achilles 

From King Nicomeaes Phillis, - 

His plot had fail'd ; this hand would feelc. 

The Needle, that the warlike ſteele. = 

When Muſick doth thy. pace advance, . 


Thy right legge takes thy le todance: 


\ 


Poems. 


Nor ist a Galliard danc't by one, 

But a mixt dance, though alone : 

Thus every heteroclite part 

Changes gender, but thy heart. 

Nay thoſe which modeſt can meane; . 

Anddare not ſpeake, are Epiccenes - | 

That Gameſter needs muſt overcome, - 

That can play both Tib,and Tom.: 
Thus did natures mintage vary, 
Coyning thee a Philip ana Mary. 


— —_ RR 


The eAuthors Hermophrodite, made after 
M.Randolphs death, yet inſerted into his 


Poems, 


As diſputable inthy Pedigree? 

= Thou Twins- in-one,1nwhom Dame Naturetries - 
To throw lefſe then Aumes:ace upon two dyes3 :. -. ---\- 
Wert thou.ſerv'd up two-in.onediſh; the rather 
To ſplit thy Sire into a donble father > 
"True, the worlds ſcales are even © what the maine . 
Inone place gets, another. quits againe. 
Nature loſt one by thee, and therefore muſt 
Slice me intwo, to keep:her.number juſt; 
Pluralitie of livings 1s thy ſtate, ... 
 Andtherefore mine muſt be impropriate, - 
For ſincethe child is mine, and yet theclaime-. 
Is intercepted by anothers name, = 


— 


Pim: of Sexes 3 muſt thou likewiſe bee 


.3 Poems. 


Never did ſteeple carry double truer, 
His is the Donative, and mine the Cure. 
Then ſay my Muſe (and without more diſpute) 
Who'tis that fame doth ſuperinſtitute; 
The Theban Wittall when he&oncedeſeries, © 
Tove is his rivall, falls to Sacrifice: - 
That name hath tipthis hornes : ſee on his knees 
A health to Hanſ-en-Keldet Hercales. 
Nay ſublunarie Cuckolds are content 
'Toentertaine their Fate with complement 5: 
And ſhall not he be proud whom Randolphdaignes 
_Toquarter with his Muſe both Armes and Braines 2 
Gramercy Goſhp > 1 rejoyce to fee 
Shee'th got aleapof ſucha Barberies ......' . 


bet G " s 
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Talk not of hornes, hornes are the Poet 


| For fincerhe Muſes left their former neſt, 
To found a Nunnerie in Randotphs quill, 


Cuckold Parnaſſm-is aforked ill... - 
But ftay I've wakt his duſt; his Marble ſtirres, 
And brings the wormes for his Compurgators. 
Can Ghoſt havenaturall Sonnes ? ſay Ogg, is t meet _ 
Pennance beare date after the winding-ſheet > — 
Were it a Phenix (as the double kinde 
May ſeem to prove, being there's two combin'd) 
--" @[t would diſclaime my right : andthat itwere 
The lawfull Ifſue of his aſhes, ſweare:  — 
But was he dead ? did not his ſcule tranſlate 
Her ſelfe intoa ſhop of lefler rate > | 
Or break up houſe like an expenſive Lord Ns 
That gives his Purſe a ſob, and lives at board > ©. 
 - Let old Fythazores but play on NS m— | 
And Kill there's hopes't may prove is baftard imp. i? 
TE _ Blk 
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But I me prophane : For grant the world had one 
With whom be might contract an union, 
They two were one : yet like ar-Eagle ſpread, 
I'th body joynd, but parted inthe head. 

For you my brat that poſe the porph'ry Chair 
Pope 1ohn or ſoan,or whatſoe're you are, 
Youarea Nephew. Grieve net at your ſtate, - 
 Forall the world is illegitimate#/#! © 
Man cannot geta man untefle the Sun 
Club tothe a& of Generation 3 
The fun and man get man, thns Tom and I 
Arethe joynt fathers of my Poetry. | Po 
For ſince ( bleſt ſhade). this Verſe is Male, but minc 
Oth weaker Sex, a Fancy Foeminine : 
Wee'll part the childe;and yet commit no ſlaughter, 
So ſhall it bethy Son, and yet my Daughter: 


— 


Upon Phillis wal 


% 
- 


king in 4 morning before 
Sun-riſeng. 5 


He fluggiſh morne,-as yet undreſt,  - 

My Phill brake fromout ber Eaſt; - 
As if ſheed made a match to run 
With Yenus Uther to the ſun. 
The Trees like yeomen-bf herguard, © - 
Serving more for pomp then ward, - 
Rank't on each fide with loyall duty, - 
Weave branches toencloſe her beauty.. - - +> 
The Plants whoſe luxury was lopt, - +7 
Or age with crutches underpropt 3 - 


_ Whoſe 
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Whoſe wooden carkaſes are growne 
_ Tobebutcofhns of their owne ; 
Revive,and at her generall dole _ _ 
Each receives his ancient ſgale: _. 
The winged Choriſters began _ 
_ Tochirpe their Mattins : and the Fan 
Of whiſtling winds like Organs plai'd, 
Untill their Voluntaries made 
The wakened earth in Odours riſe 
Tobe ker morning Sarrifice. | 
The flowers call'd out of their beds, 
Start,and raiſe up their drowlie heads: 
__ Andhethat for their colour ſeekes, 
May find it vaulting 1n her cheekes, 
Where Roſes mixe : no Civill War 
Betweene her Yorke and LancaZer:; 
The Marigold whoſe Courtiers face 
Ecchoesthe Stm,and doth unlace 
Her at his riſe, at his full ſtop 
Packs and ſhuts up her gaudy ſhop, 
Miſtakes her cue, and doth diſplay. 
Thus Ph:lis antidates the day. 
T hele miracles had cramp' the Sunne, 
Whothinking that his kingdom $s wonne, 
Powders with light his freezled lockes, 
To ſee what Saint his luftre mocks. 
The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
Dapling the walke with light and hade, 
Like Lattice-windowes,give the ſpie 
Roome but to peep with haife an eye ; 
_ Leaſther full Orb his fight ſhould dim, : 
—  Andbidsusallgood-night in him, SAY 


"Till 
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Till ſhe would ſpend a gentle ray 
To force us a new faſhion'd day. 
But what religious Paulfic's this 
Which makes the boughs diveſt their bliſs 2 
And that they mighr her foot-ſteps ſtrawe, 
Drop their leaves with ſhivering awe. 
Phillis perceives, and (leaſt her ſtay 
Should wed Octoberunto May ; 
And as her beauty caus'd a Spring, 
Devotion might an Autumne bring ) 
With-drew her beames, yet made no night, 
Bur left the Sun her Curate-light. 


A ER. 


i 


_— 


Upon a Miſer that made a great Feaſt, 
and the next day dyed for griefe. 


Or'*ſcapes he ſo : our dinner was ſo good, 
My liquoriſhMuſe cannot but chew the cood : 
And what delight ſhee tooke 1'th* invitation, 
Strivesto taſt o're againe inthis relation. 
After @tEdions-Grace int Hopkins rithme, 

Not for devotion, bur to rake up time, 
March't the train'd-band ef difhes uſher'd there, 
To ſhew their poſtures, and then As they were, 
Forhe invites no teeth; perchancerhe eye 
Hee will afford the Lovers gluttony g 
Thus is the Feaſt a muſter, not a fights, 
Our weapons not for ſervice, bur for ſight. 
— Butare we Tanraliz'd ? is all this meat 
Cook'dby aLimner for to view, hot cat? 

—— The 


Wa” 
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Tt Aſtrologers keep ſuch Houſes when they ſup 
On joynts of Taurss, or their heavenly Tup. 

VW hatever feaſts he made are lum'd up here, 
His table vyes not ſtanding with his cheare, 

His Churchings, Chrift'aings,in this Mcalec are all, 
And not tranſcrib'd, but rth Originall, 
Chriſtmasis no Beaſt movable : for loc 
The feif. {ame dinner was ten years agoe : 

"Twill be immortall if it longer ſtay, 
Tie Gods will catit for Ambroſia. 
But ſtay a while unlcſſe my whinyard faile, 
Or it inchanted, I le cut off th'intaile. 
ln George for F zeland then : have at the mut:on, 


Such — is with his meat, my weapon 

Makes him an Eunuch, whea it carves his Capon.. 

Curt a Gooſe-leg, and the poore ſoule for moane 

| Turnes Creeple roo,and after ſtands on one. 

Have younot heardth'abominable \ port 

A Lancaſter Grand Jurie will report ? 

The ſouldier with his Morglay watcht the Mill ; 

The Catsthcy came to feaſt, when luſtic 7/0... 

Whips off great Puſles leg, which by ſome charme 

Proves the next day ſuch an old womans arme : 

'Tis ſo with him whoſe karkaſe never ſcapes, 

But ſtill we ſlaſh him ina thouſand ſhapes. 

Our ſerving: meg like Spaniels range, to {| pring. 

The fowl w Feb he hath clockt under his wing - 
Should 
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Should he on Widgeon, or on Woodcock feed, 
It were (Thyeſtes-like, on his owne breed. 
To porke he pleades a {uperſiition due, 
Bur not a mourh is muzled by the Jew, 
Sawces we ſhould have none, had he his wiſh, 
The Oranges I'th margent ofthe diſh 
He with ſuch Hucſters tells them o're and orre, 
Th' Heſperian Dragon never watch them more. 
But being caten'now into diſpaire, 
Having neught elſe to doc, ke falls to prayer: 
As thou did'it once put on the forme of Bull, 
And turn'ſt thy 1s to a lovely Mull, 
D<fend my rump great Fowve; grantthis poor beefe 
May live to comfort me 1n all this gricte, 
But no Amen was laid : See, ſee it comes, 
Draw boyes,IctTrumpets ſound 8 firike upDrums. 
Sec how his blood doth with the gravie ſwim, 
Andeverytrencher has a limb of him. (per, 
The Ven'(ons now in view, our Hounds ſpend dee- 
Strange Deer, which in the Paſty hath a Keeper 
Stricter then inthe Park, making his gueſt | 
(As he had ſtoln't alive) to ſtealer dreſt: 
The ſcent was hot; and wepurſuing faſter, 
The 9v/ds pak of dogs cre chas'd their Maſter, 
A double piey atonce may ſeize upon, 
 4d4eonand his caſe of Veniſon : 
Thus was he torne alive. To vex him worſe, 
Death ſerves him up now as a ſecond coorſe. 
Should we, like Thractans, our dead bodyes eat, 
He would have l:v'd only to ſave his meat. 


__ __ 
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A young Man to an old Woman Court- 
ng him. LE 


Eeace Beldam Zve : ſurcreaſe thy ſuir, - 
There's no temptation in ſuch fruit, 
No rotten Medlers, whilft there be 
Whole Orchards in Virginitie. 
Thy ſtock is too much out of date 
For tender plants tinoculate, | 
A match with thee thy bridegroome fears. 
Would be thought Int'reſt.in his years, 
Which when compar'd to thine, become 
Odd money to thy Grandam ſyumme, 
Can Wedlock know lo great a curſe 
As putting husbands our to Nurſe ? 
How Pond and Rivers would miſtake, 
And cry new Almanacks for our fake © + 
Time ſure hath wheeV'd avout his yeare, 
December meeting Fantvere,, 
The Agyptian Serpentfigurestime, 
And ſtript, returnes unto his Prime : 
If my afte&ion thou would'ſt win, 
Firſt caſt thy Hieroglyphick skin, 
My modernc lips know. not: (alack) . 
The old Religionfoftthy:ſmack. * -- | 
I count that primitive embrace, 
As out of faſhion as thy face. 
And yet ſolong 'cis fince thy fall, 
Thy Fornication's Claſſicall,. 
' Our ſports will differ : thog mayſt play 
Acero,and I Alphonſo way. « © 


ER F Wy" | 
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I'me no tranſlator ; have no veine 
To turne a woman young againe : 
Unleſle you'! grant the Tailors due, 
To ſce the forebodies be new : 
I love to weare cloathes that are flaſh, 

N ot perfacing old rags with pluſh : 
Like Aldermen, or Monſter Shreeves, 
Wirth Canvas Backs, and Velvet Sleeves. 
 Andjuſt ſuch diſcordthere would be. 
Betwixt thy Skeleton and me, 

Goe ſtudy Salve and Treacle, ply 

Your Tenants leg, or his fore eye; 
Thus Matrons purchaſe ctedit, thank 
_ dlx penny- worth of Mountebank. 
Orchew thy cood on-ſome delight 
Thoutakeſt inthy Zz2hty Eight. 
Or be but Bedrid once, ind chen 
Thou'It dream thy youthfull fins agen. 
Bur it thou needs will be. my Spouſe, 
Firſt hearkcn, and attend my Vowes: 
« When -#tn4's fires ſhall undergo 
<< The penance of the Alpes in ſnow, ER 
© When S#/#t one blaffothishorne> - '-- 
<« Poſts from the Crab to Capricorne, - 
« When th'heavens ſhuffle all in one, 
*© The Torrid with the Frozen Zone g 
*© When ail theſe contradi@Sions meet;, 
*© Then {(Sybi/) rhou and I will greer. 
For all theſe fimulitiesdo hold: 


In my young heat and chy dull cold 
Then if a Feaver be ſo good Ly 
; 2 Toon Hymen 


. — 
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Hymen ſhall twiſt thee, and thy Page 

The diſtinct Tropicks of Mans age, 
Well (Madam Time)be ever bald, 

He not thy Perywig'be call'd. 

Ile never be, 'ſtead of a Lover, 

An _—_ Chronicles new Cover. 


T M K. T. oh ake hon why bob 


was dumb, 


g777: , ſhould 1 anſyver ( "0 then 

In vaine would be your queſtion. j 
Should I be dumb,why then, againe 
Your asking me would be in vaine. 
Silence nor ſpeech. (on neither hand) 
Can ſatisfic this ſtrange demand. 
Yet ſince yourwill throwes me upon 
This wiſhed contradiction, 

Ile tell you how Idid become | 

So ſtrangely (as you heare mee) dumb: 
 Ask but the Chap-faine Puritan, 

'Tis zeale that rongue-ties that good man ; 
For heat of Conicience, allmen hold, 

Is th* onely waytocatch that cold: 
How ſhould loves zealot then forbear 
Tobeyour filenc'd Miniſter 2 

Nay your religion which doth grant 

A worſhip due to you my Saint, } 

— Yercounts it that devotion. wrong. 
That does it in the vulgar tohgue: 
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My ruder words would give offence 
To ſuch an hallow'd excellence ; 
As th Engiifh Diale& would vary 
The goodnefle of an Ave Mary. 

How can I ipeak,that twice am checkr 
By this and that religious Sect? 
Sul dumb, and in your face I ſpie 
Still cauſe, and ſtill Divinirie. 

As ſoone as bleſt withyour ſalute, 
My Manners taught me to be mute: 
For, leaſt they cancell all the blifle 
You {1gn'd with ſo divine a kiſle, 
The lips you ſeale muſt needs conſent 
Unto the rongues impriſonment. 
My tonguein hold, my voice dothriſe 
(With a ſtrange F-1a)to mycyes; 
Where it gets Baile,and in that ſenſe 

_ Begins a new-found Eloquence, 

Oh liſten with attentive fight 

_ To what my pratling eyes indite- 
Or (Lady) fince tis in your choice, 
To give, or to ſuſpend my voice, 
Wirh the ſame key ſer ope the doare- 
Wherewith you lock it faſt before 
Kiſle once againe, and when you thus 
Have doubly beene miraculous, | 
My Muſe ſhall write with Handmaids duty 
The Golden Legend of your Beauty. - 


He whom his dumbneſſe now confines, 


Bur meanes to ſpeake the reſt by ignez 
EY oor The po 
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A Faire Numph ſcorning a qty 


Courting ber. 


Nymph.C \Tand off and let me take the's aire, 
Why ſhould the ſmoak purſue the faire: 
Boy. My tace is oak, thence may be gueſt ; 
What Aames within have ſcorch'd my breſt, 
Nymph. The flame of lovelI cannot view, | 
For the dark Lanthorne of thy hue. 
Boy. And yer this Lanthorne keeps loves Taper 
Surer then yours, that's of white paper. 
_ Whatever Midnight hath been here, 
The Moon-ſhine of your light can cleare. 
Nymph. My Moon of an Eccliple is*fraid, 
It Thom ſhould'|t interpoſe thy ſhade. 


Boy. Yet one thing ({weet-hearc) I will ask, 
Buy me for a new falfe Mask. 


Nymph. Yes : but my bargaine ſhall be this, 
I'le throw my Maske off when I kilſe. 
Boy. Our curl'd embraces ſhall delight: 
 Tochecquer limbs with black, and white. 
Nymph, Thy inke, my paper, make me gueſlc, 
Our Nupriall bed will make a Prefle; 
And inour ſports, if any came, 
They'l read a wanton pigram. 
y. Why ſbould my Black thy love impaire ? 
Letthe darke ſhop commendthy ware : 
_ Oritthy love fromblack forbeares, 
Tie ftrive to waſh it off with tcarcs. 
Nymph, Sparefruitleſs tearcs,firice thou muſt needs 
_ Still weare about thee mourning weeds: 


Tc ares 
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Teares cin no more affe&ion win, 
Then wafh thy Erhiopian $kin. 
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W . {Dialigue hot Ween £00 Zealot, pon 
the, GC, im the Oath. | 


Q: Roger, from Sucalburpiocd clin, 


Raisdton Viearof the Chidrens threes ; ys 
W hoſe yearely Andit may ; by ftri accompr. 
 Torwenty Noblfes, and his Vailes amount , 
Fed onthe Common of the fernal charity, 
Unrill rhE'Sedrs can brin ng abour their parity;” 
So ſhotren; tharkis foule7like es himſelfe,>-!: TR 
Walks bur in : Querpo + This ſame Clergic Elfe, 
Encountring with: 1'Brotherof'the Glovh, - * 
Foll preſently'ro Cuilgeils with the Oath. | 
The QuarrelFwasiſtrangermit-flilapen Monfter, - 
&c.( God bleſſe us) which they confer, :. +: 
'The Brand up6n the buttock of the Beaſt, 
The Dragons taile ti d ona knot, a neaſt_ - 
Of youlig Cxtotayplmes, ihe: falhionmo 255” 
Of a new-mentall dfovodtiont wh 41105 / 

While Reg#-thas divides rhe Text, the dic a: 

Winks and expounds, fayi ig, My pious Br other, 
Hearken with reverthoe, forche pointis- nice, - 
I never read on*t, bak tafted twice,: £ mY Þ 
And ſoby Revelarion know ir better. + 201] 
Then'all he learn'd Idotaters o'th' Ge | 
With thache-ſwell'd, and f-11 updn the Thea, 
Like 2reat Goliah with his Weavers beame> ©; 
Sr: DEAE D I 
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I ſay tothce gc. thouli'ft, | 

Thou art the curled locke of Antichrift : 
Rubbiſh of Babes, for who will not ſay 
Fongues were confounded in &c.* 

Who ſweares &c, ſweares more oathes at once 
Then Cerberz out of his Triple Sconce. 

Who views it well, with the ſame eye beholds 
The old halfe Serpent in his numerous foulds. 
Accurſt &c. thou, for now I ſcent 
Whar lately the prodigious, Oyſters meant. 

Oh zpookey. Booker, how cam thouto lack _ 
This {igne in thy Prophetick Almanack * 

Ir's the darke Vault wherein thr infernall plot 
Of powder 'gainſt the State was firſt begor. 
Peruſe rke Oath, and you ſhall ſoone delſcry ir 
By all the Father Garrers that ſtand by ir. 
Gainſt whom the Church, whereof I ama Member; 
Shall keep another fifth day of November, -- 
Yer here's not all, I cannot halfe untruſs p 
ee. it's ſo abominous. Os 

The Tr9jan Nag was not fo fully lin'd, 

Unrip ec. a + A ſhall find 

oe the great Commillarie,and which is worſe, 
Th'Apparatour upon his skew-bald Horſe. 

Then (finally my Babe of Grace) forbearc. 

&c. will be too: farre ro ſweare:- 

For *cis(to ſpeake in a familliar tile) 

A Yorkſhire Wea-bit, longer thena mile. 

Then &oger was inſpir'd, and by Gods-digpers, 
Hee'l ſwearc in words at large, and not in figures. 
Now by this drinke, which he takes off, as loth 
To leave ec. inhis liquid Oath. 


| -\His 


t 
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His brother pledg'd him, and that bloody wine, 
He ſwears ſhall ſcal the Synods Cataline. | 
Sothey drunk on, not offering to part 
Til they had quite {worn out th' cleyenth quart : 


While all chat ſaw and heard chem joyntly pray, 
They and their Tribe were all &c. 


 Smectymnuus,or the Club-Divines. 


Medtymanuus ? The Goblin makes me tart : 

[th' Name of Rabbi Abraher, what art * 
Syriac 2 or Arabick? or Welſh * whar skilt * 
Ap all the Bricklayers that Bebe built, 
Some Conjnrer tranſlate, and let me know it - 
Till rhen'ris fic for a Wefſt-Saxon Poer. 
Bur doc the Brother-hood then play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion with diſguiſes * 
Our-brave us with a name in Rank and File, 
A Name which it 'twere train'd would ſpread a milc* 
The Saints Monopolic, the zcalous Cluſter, 
Which like a Porcupine preſents a Muſter, _ 
And fhoors his quills at Biſhops andtheir Sees, ' 
A devour litter of young MHaceabees. 
Thus Jack-of-all-rrades, hath deyoutly ſhawne 
The twelve Apoſtles on a Cherry-ſtone. 
Thus Fation's All-a-Modc in Treaſons faſhion ; 
Now we have Hereſic by Complication. 
Like to Don 9«ixots Roſary of Slaves 
Strung on achaine z A Murnivall of Knaves 
Packtin a Trick ; like Gypfics when they ride, 
Orlike Eolleagues which fit all of a ſide: 

: D 2 
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regnant EET his Brother, 
Natures Dyereſts. rp fe one another,” 


He,withh Nie Sides-mati L454785,,*..... 

Muſt both: give way unto Smeltymmuns. mm 

Nex: Strubridee- Faire is Smec's ; for loc his fide : 

Into a five fold Zazar's multipli d. 

Under each arme there's tuckt a double Gy! lard, "Bo" 

Five faces lurke under one fi ingle vizzard, os 

The Whore of Babylon left thee begrs behin, 

Heires 6f Confuſion by Givell-kind. 

I think Pythagoras's ſoile is rambl qd hither, . 

With all the change of Rayment on together : n 

Smiee 15 her general] Wardrobe: ſhee'l not dare | 

To thinke ofhim as of a thorough- Ric, 

He ſtops the Coping Dame; alone he i - 1 

The Putlew of a Meterph Taleo uchep SE _ | 

Like a Scotth Mat RE OTE: Che Mofe mh ee 

Checks thEloud ohraſe: & ſhrinks to thirteen pence : 

Like to an Tgris fatuus, whoſe flame . 

Though ſometimes tripartire, joynes in, the fame: 

Liketo nine Taylors: who if rizhely ſpell'd, _ 

Into one man, are monoſyllabled. | 

Short- handed zcale in one harh cramped many, 

Like to the Decalogue in afingte penny... 
See, ſee, how cloſerhe Curs hunt under aſhecr,, 

As if they f pent in Quire; and ſcan'd their feet ; 

One Cure and five I ncumbeits leap a Truſs, 

The title ſure muſt be litigious, 

The Saguuces would rajſe a queſtion, _ 

Who muſt bo Sec ar th Al urteRtion,” 


: Who 
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Who cook-d:them: up;rogerher were to blame,” 

_ Had they bit wyre-drawhe,andbfpun out their | name, 
-Twould.make another Prentiſes Petition 

Againſtthe Biſhops, and their Superſtition. 

Robſon and>Frevch(thar count trom-fivers five, 
As farre as: ndtute fingers did contrive; 7.2 | 
Shee ſaw they Wood 6 be Seflers ; thar's the cauſe 
Shee cleft thett hoof into ſo many clawes) | 
May t:rc the; Carety bunch yer nCYCASIEC - 7h 
Tore Specrymwiinns for Polemome, ++ | 

Calreula, whole pride: was Mankinds Baile, 

As who diſdain'd to murder by retatle, 

Wiſhing the world had bat one genes all Neck, 
Hisglutton blace-nmght have found game in Sec. 
No Eccho can jmprovethe Anthour tore, 

W hoſe lungs payes uſe on uſe to halfe ſcore. 

No Fellon,js-moreerer'd; though the brand - 

Both ſuperſcrib.s his ſhoule-crand his hand. 
Some Welgh-nauwas bs; Godjather ; tor he 
Weares in his name his Genealogie.” te 

'The Banes are aski,would bur the times give way, 
Betwixt Smit ymnuss, and Et cetera. 

The Gucligginyited by afriendly.Snoamons,” '* * 
Should be the Convocation.and the | - AE , 
The Pricſtto tic the Foxes tailes rogerher, 

Moſeley, or Sancta Clara, chuſe you whether. 

See, what an o&-ſpring every one expeds * 
What ſtrange pluralities of Menand:Sects © ; 

One ſayes hee] gera Veſtery ; another 

Is for a {bor Bec upon the Mother. 

Faith cry St.George, lct them goto'r, and Rickle, 
Whether q:3 Genclave, c Ora Conventicle. | 


—y Thus 


23 Poems. JF 


- Thus might Religions carerwaule, and ſpighr, 
W hich uſcs to divorce, might once unite. 
Bur their croſle fortunes interdidt their trade ; 
The Groome is Rampant, bur the Bride diſplai'd. 
My task is done, all my hee-Goars are milke ; 
So many Cards i'th ſtock, and yer be bilket £ 
IT could þy Letters now untwiſt the rable ; 
Whip Smwec from Conſtable ro Conſtable. 
But there I leave you to another c—_ 
Onely kneel downe, and take your Fathers blefling. 
May the 2zeex- Mother juſtific your fcares, 
And ſtretch her Patent to your leather-cares. 


————_————_ 


—_——_—_— 


—_— 


T be Maxt Aſſembly. 
Leabitten Synod : an Aſſembly brew'd 
Of Clerks and Eldcers'wz; like the rude - 


Chaos of Presbyr'ry, where Lay-men guide 
With rhe rame Woolpack Clergie by their fide. 


4 


/ 


Who askt the Banes 'twixt theſe diſcolour'd Mares: 


A ftrange Grotreſco this, the Churchand States 
(Moſt divine tick-rack ) ina pye-bald crew, 
To ſerve as table-men of divers hue. 

Shee that conceiv'd an e/£thiopiaw heire 
By pm when the parents both were faire, 
Ar {1ght of you had borne a dappl'd ſon. 
Youchequering her 'magination. 

Had Facobs flock bur ſcen you fir, the dams 
Had brought forth ſpeckled and ringſtreaked lambs, 
Like an Impropriatours Motley kind, 
VVholc Scarlct Coar is witha Caſlock lin. 


Like 
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Like the Lay-thiefe in a Canonick weed, 
Sure of his Clergic ere he did the deed. 
Like Royffon Crowes, who arc (as I may ſay) 
Friers of both the Orders Black and Gray. 


| So mixt they ate, one knowes not whether's thicker, 


A Layre of Burgeſle, or a Layre of Vicar. 

Have they ufurp'd what Royall F#d4h had * 
And now muſt Leviroo part ſtakes with Gad 2 
The Scepter and rhe Croſicrare the Crutches, 
VVhich if nor truſted intheir pious Clutches, 
Will faile the Criple Stare. And were't not pity 
Bur both ſhould ſerve the yardwand of the City * 
Thar 1ſa«c might ſtroke his beard, and fit 
Judge of is 44 and Elegerit. 


Ohrhar they werc in chalk and chareole drawne ? -; 
The Miſlſelany Satyr, and the Fawne, 

And all th' Adulteries of twiſted nature 

Bur faintly repreſent this ridling feature, 

VVhoſc Members being not Tallis, rhey'l not own 
Their fcllowes art the Reſurretion. 

Strange Scarlet Doctors theſe, they'l paſle in Story 
For ſinners halfe refin'd in Purgatory ;, _ 
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Or parboyl'd Lobſters, where there joyntly rules | 
"The fading Sables and the coming Gules. 

The fleathar Falſtsffe damn'd, thus lewdly ſhewes 
Tormented in the flames of 5 ardoiphs Noſe. 

Like him that wore the Dialogue of Cloaks, 

This ſhonlder 1ohn 4 Styles, that 1ohn a Noaks. 

Like Jewes and Chriſtians in a ſhip rogether, 
With an old Neck-verſe to diſtinguiſh either. 

Like their intended Diſcipline to boot, 


Or Wharſoe're hath neither head nor foot : 


Such 
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Such may theſe ftrip'c-ſtuffe hangings ſeemro be; 
Sacritedge matcht with Codpeece-Symony ; 
Be f{ick and dreatra little, you may then 
Phanſie theſe-Linfie-Woolfie Veſtry-men. + 
_  Forbeare good Pembroke, be nor over-daring; 
Such C Th y may chance to ſpoile thy {wearing : 
And theſe Drunn- Major oaths of Bulke unruly, 
May dwindle to a feeble By my truly. - 
Hee Thi the Noble Percyes blood inherits; / 
Will he ſtrike apia Hprſpar of the ſpirirs:: BY 12. 
Heel fright the 0badi2bs ourof tune.- | 
VVith his uncircumciſed Alzeruosn. 
A name ſo ftubborne,-tis not to be ſean'd 
By him in Gath with che ſix fingerd hand: 

See, they obey the Magick of- mv wits, E 
Preſts , they're gone. And now the Houſe of Lords 
Looks like the wither diaccotanold-haps,-- 

Bur with rhree teeth, like to a triple gage; *''ct il. 

A Jig, a Jig: And inthis Ancick dance 
Fielding, and doxy Marſhall firſt advance. | 
Twiſs blowes the Scotch pipes, and-rhe lovitg: braſe 
Purs on the traces, and treads Cinqu-a-pace.: ': - 
Then Say aud Seale muſt his old Hamſtrings' ſupple, 

And heand rumpl'dPalmer make a couple; | 
Palmer's a fruitfull girle, if hee unf51d her, 

The Midwife (may findeworke abouther ſhoulder, 

Kimbolton,that wo Boaner ves, ' - 

Muſt be concen to ſaddle Door Burges. To 

If Berges get aclap, 'tis nc'rethe worle, 

Bur the fite time of his Coming 

Nol Bowles is coy ; good ſadnefle cantiot dance 

But in obedicnce tothe Ordinance, — 
Hes 
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Her Whartow wheels abour till Mumping Lidy, © 
Like the full Moone, hath made his Lordſhip giddy. 
Pym and the Members muſt their giblects levy 
T'incouncer Madam Smec, that fingle Bevy. 
If they rwo truck together, 'will not be 
A Childbirth, bur a Gaole-Deliverie. 
Thus every Grbeline hath got his Gaelph, 
Bur Sel&en, hee's a Galliard by himſelf, 
And well may be, there's more Divines in him 
Then in all this their Jewiſh Sanhedrim : 
Whoſe Canons in the forge fhall then bear dare, 
V Vhen Mules their Cofin- Germanes generate. 
_ Thus Moſes Law is violated now, | 
The Ox and Aﬀe go yok'd in the ſame plough. 
Reſign thy Coach-box Twiſſe; Breok's Preacher, he 
V Vould fort the beaſts with more conformity. 
Water & earth make bur one Globe.,a Roundhead 
Is Clergy-Lay Party-per-pale compounded. 


The Kings Diſguiſe. 
Nd why aTenant torhis vilediſguiſe, (eyes? 
Which who bur ſees blaſphemes rhee with his 

My cwins of light wichin their pent-houſe (hrinke, 

And hold it their Alleageance now to winke. 

Oh for a Stare-diſtinRion to arraigne . 

Charles of high Treaſon 'gainſt my Soveraigne. 

V Vhar an uſurper to his Prince 1s wont, 

Cloyſter and ſhave him, he himſelfe hath don't. 

His muffled feature ſpeakes him a recluſe, 


His ruines prove him a religious houſe. 


— —-—— -_—_—— - 
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The Sun hath mew'd his beames from off his lawp, 
And Majeſty detac'd rhe Royall ſtamp. 

Is't not enough tay Digniry's S Inthrall, _ 

' Bur chow tranſmure ir in thy ſhape and all 2 

As if thy Blacks were of roo faint a die, 

Without rhe tincture of Tautologie, 

' Flay an Egyprian for his Caſlock skin 

Spun of his Countreys darknefle, line't within 
With chr i budge, thar dro wie trance, 
The Synods fable, foggy ignorance. | 
Nor bodily nor ghoſtly Negro could 
Rough-caſt thy figure in a ſadder mould : 

This Privie hier of thy ſhape would bs 
Bur the Cloſe mourner of thy Royalrie. 
*T'will breake the circle of thy Jailors ſpell, 

A Pearle within a rugged Oyſters ſhell. 

Heaven, which the Minſter of thy Perſon owns, 
Will fine the for Dilapidartions. 

Like to a martyr'd Abbeys courſer doome, 
Devoutly altcr'd to a Pigeon roome : 

Or like the Colledge by the changeling rabble, 
Manchefters Elves, transform'd into a Stable. 

Or if there be a prophanation higher, 

Such is the Sacriledge of thine Attire. "bs 
By which tart halfe depos'd, thou leokt. like ab 
Whoſe looks arc under Scqueſtration. 

Whoſe Renegado form, at the firſt glance, 

Shews like the {clf-deny ying Ordinance. 

Angell of light, and races. c00, I doubr, 
Inſpird within, and yet polles'd without, 
Majeſtick ewilight i in the ſtare of grace, 

Yer with an excommunicated face. 


Charles: 
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Charles and his Maske arc of a different mint, 
A Pſalmeof mercy ina miſcreant print. 
The Sun wears Nidnight, Day is Beetle-brow'd, 
And Lightning is in Keldar of a cloud. 
Oh the accurſt Stenographie of fate ! 
The Princely Eagle ſhrunke into a Bat. 
Whar charme, what Magick vapour can it be 
Thar ſhrinks his rayes tothis Apoſtafie © 
Ir is no ſ{ubtile filme of riffany ayre, 
No Cob-web vizard, ſuch as Ladies weare, 
When they are v<yl'd on purpoſe to be ſcene, 
Doubling their luſtre by their vanquitht Skreene : 
Nor the falſe {cabberd of a Princes rough  »Adany,in 
Merall, and three-pil'd darknefſe, like the * ſlough Co'<eirs 
Of an impriſoned flame, 'ris Faux in gratne, _- DO 
Darke Lanthorn to our high Meridian. 
Hell belchr the damp, the War wick-Caſtle-Vore 
Rang Br/t4:75 Curfcu, ſo our light went out, 
Thy viſage is not legible, the lerters, 
Like a Lords name, writ in phantaſtick fetters : 
Cloarthes where a Switzer might be buried quicke, 
Sure they would fit the Body Politique, - 
Falſc beard enough,ro fir a ſtages plor; * 
For thar's the ambuſh of their wit, God wor. 
Nay all his properties ſo ſtrange appeare, 
Yare not 1th preſence, though the King be there, 
A Libell is his drefle, a garb uncouth, | 
Such as the * H#e and Cry once purg'd at mouth. PEP DRE 
Scribling Aſſaſinare, rhy lines arreſt Pn 
An care-mark due; Cub of the Blatant Beaſt, 
 VVhole breath before 'ris {. Uabled for wore, 
Is blaſphemy unfledg'd, a callow curſe, 
SA The 
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The Laplanders when they would ell a wind 
Wafcing to hell, bag up thy phraſe, and bind 
It co the Barque, which at the voyage end 
Shifts Poop, and brings the Collick in the fiend. 
Bur Tle nor dub thee with aglorious ſcar, 
Nor finke thy Skuller with a Man of War. 
The black-mourh'd $7 qu#, and this {landering —_ 
Both doe altke in picture exceute. 
Bur fince ware all call'd Papift, why not date, 
Devor:on co the rags thus conſecrate. | 
As Temples vſc'to have their Porches wrought 
With Sphynxes, creatures of an antick: draught, 
And puzling Pourtraitures, to ſhew that chere. 
Riddles inhabited, rhe like js here. 

But pardon Sir, fiace1 preſume to be 
Clarke of this Cloſet to Your Majcſtie ; 
Me thinks in this your dark myſtcrious dreſſe 
I ſee the Goſpellcouchr in Parables-> 
Ar my next view, my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhewes Religion i in its dusky types. 
Sucha Text Royall, ſo obſcure a ſhade | 
Was Solomon in Proverbs all array'd. 

Come all ye brats of this expounding age, 
To whom the ſpiric is in pupllage ; 
 Youthart damne more then ever Sampſon {lew, 
And with his engine, the ſame.jaw-bone. t00:: - 
How is'c he {capes your Inquiſtcion free, 
Since bound up 1n the Bibles Liverie 2 
Hence Cabinet-Intruders, Pick-locks hence, 
You that dim Jewells with your Briſtoll- ſenſe : 
And Characters, like Witches, ſotorment. 


ill they confefle a guilr, though 1 innoceat. 


Keyes 
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Keyes for this Coffcr you can never get, . 

None bur S. Peter's op's this Cabinet. 

This Cabiner, whoſe aſpe& would benighr 

Critick ſpectators with redundant light. 

A Prince moſt ſcen,is leaſt: What Scriptures call 

The Revelation, is moſt myſtical _. 
Mount then thou fhadow royall,and with haſte 

Advance thy morning ſtar, Charles's overcaſt. 

May thy ſtrange journey, contradictions twiſt, 

And force faire weather from a Scottifh miſt. 

Heavens Confeſlors are pos 'd, thoſe ſtar-ey'd Sages 

To interpret an Ecclipſc, thus riding ſtages. 

Thus 1ſrae/-like he travells with a cloud, 

Both as a Conduct to him, and a ſhroud. - 

Bur oh | he goes to Gibeon, and:renewes. 0 

A league with mouldy bread, and cloutcd ſhooes. 


The Rebell Scot. 

Nw ! Providence ! and yet a Scottiſh crew ! 
Chen Madam, nature wears black patches too: 

Whar 7 ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus © 

 Untoa Land thar truckles under us © 

Ring the bells backward ; Lam all on fire, 

Not all the buckets in a Countrey Quire 

Shall quench my rage. A Pact ſhould be tear'd 

When angry, like a Comets flaming beard. 

And where's the Stoick 2 can his wrath appcaſe 

_ Tofſeehis Countrey ſicke of Pym's diſeaſe 


By Scotch. invaſion ? to be made a prey 
To ſuch Pig-wiggin Myrmidons as they © 
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But that there's charm in verſe, I would not quete 
The name of Scot, withour an Antidote ; 
Unleſle my head were red, that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poyſon tvo. 
Were I adrowzie Judge, whoſe difmail Note. 
Diſgorgerh halters, as a Juglers throat 

Dorh ribbands : could I (in Sir Empricks tone) 
Speak Pills in phraſe, and quack deitr::1Qivn : 
Or roare like Marſhall, that Geevah-Bull, 
Hell and damnationa pulpic full : 

Ye to exprefle a'Scor, ro. ay char prize,- 
Not all thoſe mouth-Granadoes can ſuffice, 
Before a Scot can properly be curft, 

I muſt (like Hocms) fwallow daggers firſt, 

Come keen /ambicks, with your Badgers feet, 

And Badger-like, bite rill your teeth do meer. 

Help ye tart Satyriſts, to imp my rage, 

Weirh all the Scorpions tharfhontdwhip this age. 
Scots are like Wirches ; do but wher your pen, 
Scratch ril the blood come; they'l nor hurt youthen. 
Now as the Martyrs were inforc'd to take. 
The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrites, ar ſtake, 
Te bait my Scot fo ; yer nor cheat your eyes, 
A Scot within a beaſt is no diſguiſe. 

No more ler 1re/and brag, her harmleſſe Nation 
Foſters no Venome, ſince the Scors Plantation: 
Nor can ours feign'd Antiquitic maintaine ; | 
Since they came in, En7/and hath Wolves againe. { 

The Scot that kepr the Tower, might have ſhowne 
(Within the grate of his own breſt alone) 
The Leopard and the Panther ; and ingroſt 


What all thoſc wild Collcgiats had coſt 


= 
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The honeſt High-ſhoes, intheir Termly Fees, 
Firſt ro the ſalvage Lawver, next to theſe, 
Nature her ſclfe doth Scotch-men beaſts confeſle, 
Making their Countrey ſuch a wilderneſle : 
A Land, that brings in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 
Gods omnipreſence,bur that Cn arr x scame thence. 
Bur that Moztroſe and Crawfords loyall Band 
Atcon'd their fins, and chtiſt'ned halfe the Land : 
Nor is it all the Nation hath theſe ſpors; 
There is a Church. as well as X:rk of Scots : 
As in a picture, where the ſ{quinting paint 
Shewes Fiend on this {1de. and on that fide Saint. 
He that ſaw Hell in's melancholie dreame, 
And-ivtherwilighr of his Fancy's theame, 
Scar'd from his finnes, repented ina fright, 
Had he view'd Scotland, had turn'd Proſclite. 
A Land, where one may pray with curſt intent, 
O may they never ſuffer baniſhment ! (doome, 
Had Cazz been Scot, God would have chang'd his 
Not forc'd him wander, but confin'd him home. 
Like Jewes they ſpread, and as Infection flie, 
As if the Divell had Ubiquirie. —- 
Hence 'tis, they live at Rovers; and defic 
This or that Place, Rags of Geographie. | 
 Theyre Citizens o'th World , they're all in all, 

Scotland's a Nation Epidemicall. 

And yer they ramble nor, to learne the Mode 
How to be dreſt, or how to liſp abroad, 
To return knowing in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 
Or which of the Datch States a double Jug 
Reſcmbles moſt, in Belly, or in Beard : 
(The Card by which the Mariners are ſtear'd.) is 
LOX | Oz 
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No, the Scots- Errant hgat, and fight ro ear; | 

Their Eſtrich-ſftomacks makerheir{words their meat: 

Nature with Scots as Tooth-drawets hath dealt. 

Who uſe to hang their Teeth upon their Belt. 

Yet wonder not at this their happy choice; ' 

The Serpent's fatall ſtill ro Paradsſe. 

Sure Eng/andhath the Hemerods, and theſe 

On che North-poſture of the paricnt ſeize, 

Like Leeches : thus they phyſically thirſt 

Afcer our blood, but in the cure ſhall burſt. 

Let them not:think to-make us-run oth' ſcore, - 

To purchaſe Villanage, as once before, 

When an Act paſt, to ftroake them on the head, 

Call them good Subjects, buy them Ginger-bread. 

Nor gold, nor Acts of Grace; 'tis ſteel muſt ram 

The ſtubborn Sc+*: A Prince that would reclaime 

Rebells by yeelding, dotn,like him, (or worſe) 

Who ſadled his own back to ſhame his horſe,--. 

_ Was it for this yo.i gave your leancr ſoyle, 

Thus to lard Iſrael with Agypts ſpoyle « _ 

They are the Goſpels Life-guard ; bur for them, 

The Garrifon of new Jernſalem, 

W har would thc Brethren dozrhe Cauſe! the Cauſe! 

Sack poſlets, and the Fundamenrall Lawes } 

Lord ! what a.goodly thing is-want of ſhirts !- 

How a Scotch-ſftomack, and no mear, converts! 

They wanted food, and raiment ; fo they took 

Religion for their Seamſtreſle, and their Cook. 

Ulnmask them weil; their honours and eſtate, 

As well as conſcience, arc ſophiſticate. 

Shrive but their Titles, and their money porze, 

A Laird and Twenty pound pronounc'd with noife, 
When 
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When conſtrued, bur for a plaine ycoman go, 
And agood ſober two-pence; and well ſo. 
Hence then you proud Impoſtors, get you gone, 
You Picts in Gentry and Devotion : 
You ſcandalls to the ſtock of Verſe ! a race ! 
Ablc ro bring the Gibber in diſgrace. 
Hyperbolus by ſuffering did traduce 
The Offtraciſme, and ſham'd it our of uſe. 
The Indian that heaven did forſweare, 
Becauſe he heard the Spaniards were there, 
Had he but knowne whar Scots in hell had been, 
He would Eraſwus-like have hung berween. 
My Muſe hath done. A Voider forthe nonce ! 
I wrong the Devill, ſhould I picke the bones. 
Thar diſh is his : for when the Scors deceaſc, 
Hell like their Nation feeds on Barnacles. 

A Scot, when from the Gallow-Trece got looſe, 


Drops into St9x, and turnes a Soland-Goole. 
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\ That I could but vote my ſclfe a Poet ! 
Or had the Legiſlative knacke to do it : 
Or, like the Doctors Militant, could get 
Dab'd ar adventures Verſer Bannerert ! 
Or had I Cacss tricke to make my Rimes 
Their owne Antipodes, and track the rimes : 
Faces about, {4ics the Remonſtrant Spirit ; 
 Allegeance is Malignant, Treaſon Merit : 
Hruntineten-colrt, that pos'd the Sage Recorder, 
Might be a Sturgeon now, and paſle by Order : ; 
F Ha 


— 
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Had I but Elſnz's guift (thar ſplay-moutlrd Brothery 


T hat declares one way, and yet meanes another: _ 
Gould I bur write g-{quint ; then (Sir) long {ince | 
You had been ſung, A Great and Glorious Prince, 

I had o'ſcrv'd the Language of the dayes ;;::;, 
Blaſphcm'd you; ani then Periwigg'd the Phraſe-- 
With Humble Service, and ſuch other Fuſtian, 

. Bels which ring backward in this great C ombuſtion, 
I had revil'd you; and without offence, 

The Literall, and Equitable Sence | 
Would make it good. :; when all, files,that wil do c: 
Sure that diſtinction clett the Devill's Foot. 

This were my Diale&t, would your Highnefle pleaſe 
To rcad mee but with Hebrew SpeCtacles, : 
Interpret Counter, what is Crofle rehears d: 

Libells are commendations, when revers'd. 

Juſt as an Oprique Glaſle contracts the ſight 

Ar one end; (hoy when tyrn'&doth mulrip'y©;- 

But you're enchanted, Sir; you're doubly free 

From the great Guns, and {quibbing Poetrie : 
Whom neither Bilbo, nor Invention pierces, 

? roofe even'gainſt th' Artillerie of Verſes. 

Strange | chat the Muſes cannot wound your |: 
If not their Arr, yer let their Sex prevaile, + 

At that knowne Le.agucr, where the Bonny Beſſes 
Supplycd the Bow-firings with their twiſted rreſſes, 
Your ſpells could ne're have fenc'd you: every arrow 
Had Jaunc'd your noble breaſt:and drunk the marrow: 
For beauty, like white powder makes no noiſe; 

And yer the filent Hypocritc deſtroyes, 

Then ſs the Nuns of. Aelicon with pity, 

Leſt F/harton tell his Goſfops of the City. 


That 
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T hat you all women.ro0;nay maids, and ſuch 
Their General! wants M17:t/4 to rowuch. 
Impotent Z{ſcx | is it not a ſhame 
Our Commonwealth, like to a Turkiſh Dame, 
Should have an Exz«ch-Guardian 2 may ſhe bee 
Raviſh'd by Charles, rarher then ſ2v'd by thee. 
Bur-why, ny Muſe, like a Green-fickneſſe-Girle, 
Feed'ſt rhou on coales and dirt 2 a Gelding-Eatle 
Gives no-more-reliſhto rhy Female Palar, | 
Then to that Aﬀe did once the Thiſtle-Sallar. 
Then quit the barren Theme; and all ar once 
Thou and thy liſters like bright AmaFozs, 
Give RUPERT an alarum, RUPERT ! one 
Whoſe name is wit's Superfcetation. 
Makes fancy, like eternitie's round wombe, 
Unireall Valour ; preſent, paſt, to come. 
He, who the old Philoſophie controules, 
Thar vored downe plurality of {oules. 
He breaths a grand Commitree ; all that were 
The wonders of their Age, conſtellate here. 

And as the elder fifters, growth and ſence 
_ (Soules Paramount themſelves) in man commence 
Bur faculties of reaſons Queen z no-more 
Are they to him, who were compleat before. 
Ingredicats of his vertue thread the Beads 
Of C:eſar's Acts, great Pompey's and the Sweds : 
And fis a bracelet fir for Rupert's hand, 
By which that vaſt Triumwirate is ſpann'd. 
Here, here is Palmeſtry; here you may read 
How long the world ſhall live,and when't ſhal bleed. 
Whatever man winds up, that RUPERT hath : 
For narure rais'd him of rhe Publike Faith, 

| FE 2 Pandord's 
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Pandora's Brother, to make up whoſe ſtore. 

The Gods were faine to run upon the icorc. 

Such was the Painters. Brieve for Yenz face ; 

Item an eyc from Fane, a lip from Grace. 

Let. 1ſazc and his Cir'z. flea off the Place 

That tips their Antlers for the Calfe of Stace ; 

Ler rhe zcale-twanging Nole. that wants a ridge, 

Snuffiing devoutly, drop his {1]ver bridge : 

Yes, and the Goflips ſpoon augment the ſumme, 

Although poore Caleb loſe his Chiiftendome : 

Rupert out-weighs that in his Sterling-ſelfe, 

Which rhcir ſelfe-wants payes in commuting pelfe. 

Pardon, great Sir; fot that ignoble crew 

Gaines,when made bankrupr,in the ſcales with you. 

As he, who in his character of light 

Stil'd it Gods ſhadow, made it farre more bright 

By an Eclipſeſo glorious; (light is dim, _ 

And a black nothing, when compardto him). --. 

So tis illuſtrious to be Raperts Folle, 

And ajuſt Trophee to be made his ſpolle. 

T'le pin my faith on the Dinrnalls ſleeve 

Hereafter, and the G#1/4- Hall Crecd beleeve : 

The conqueſts, which tize Common- Coanccll hears 

With their wide-liſt'ning mouthsfromthe grcat Peers 

That ran away in triumph : ſuch a Foc 

 Can-make them victars in their overthrow: 

Where providence and valour mcet in one, 

Courage ſo poiz'd with circumſpettion, 

Thar he revives the quarrell once againe 

Of the Soules throne, whether in heart or braine - 

And leaves it a drawn match : whoſe fervour can 

Hatch him, whom Nature poach'd but Half a Man: 
His. 


Poems. 
His Trumpet, like the Angell's at the laſt, 
Makes the ſoul riſe by a miraculous blaſt. 
"Twas the Mount Athos carv'd in fhape of man 
| (As was defin'd by th' Macedonian) 

Whoſe right hand thould a populous Land containe, 
 'Theleft ſhould be a Channell ro the maine : | 
His ſpirit might informe ch'Amphibious figure ; = 
Yer ſtraight-lac'd ſwears for a Dominion bigger: - 
The terrour of whoſe name can our of ſeven, 

(Like Falftaffe's Buckram- men) make fly eleven. 

Thus ſome grow rich by breaking ; Vipers thus 

By being {laine, are made more numerous. . 

No wonder they'l confefle, no loſle of men ; 

For R«pert knocks'em, till they gigg agen. 

They feare the Giblers of his rraine ; they fear 

Even his Dog, that four-legg'd Cavalier - 

He that devoures the {craps, which Lendsfixd makes, 

W hoſe picture feeds upon a child in ſtakes : 

VVho name but Charles, hee comes aloft for him, 

But holds up his Malignant leg at Pym. 

*Gainſt whom they've ſeverall Articles in ſouſe ; 

Firſt, that he barks againſt the ſenſe o'th Howle. . 

Reſolv'd Delinquent, tothe Tower ſtraight ; 

Either to thi? Lions, or the Biſhops Grate: 

Next, for his cexemonious wag oh taile : 

Bur there the Siſterhood will be his Baile , 

Ar leaſt the Countefle will, Luff's Amſtcrdam, 

That lets inall religious of the game. 

Thirdly, he {ſmells Intelligence, thar's better, 

Ang cheaper too, then Pym's from his owne Letter: 

Who's doubly pai'd (fortune or wethe blinder 2) 

For making plots, and then for Fox the Finder. 
or Laſtly, 


of * —_—— LS : : 
Laſtly, hers a Devill withour doubt 
For when he would lite downe, he wheels abour ; 


Makes<ircles, and is couthant inati | 
And therefore ſcoreuponefor edbjuting, | (cer! 
What canft thou ſay, thouwretch? O Quarter,quar- 

I'me bur an Inſtrument, a meer S. Arthur. | 

If I muſt hang, 6 ler nor our fares varie, 

W hoſe office cis alike ro fetch, and carty. - 

No hopes of a reprieve, the mutinous ſtir 

Thar ſtrung the j eſuite, will diſpatch acur. 

Were Ta Devill as the Rebell feares, 

I ſee the Houſe would try me by my Peecrcs. 

There Fow/tr; thete ! ah Fowler! ft ! tis noughr 

Whare're the Acculers cry, they'rear a fault ; 

And Glyn, and Maynard have no moreto ſay, 
Then when the glorious Straffe: d ſtood ar Bay. 

—_ Thus Labells buranewid'ro hint weſee, 
Enjoy a copyhold of Vigtoric 7 © 

S. Peters ſhadow heal'd ; Reperts is ſuch, 

Twould find S. Peters worke,-yet wound as,much. 
He gags their giins, defeats their dire intent, 
The Cannons dve bur liſp and complement. 

Sure love deſcended in a leaden ſhower 

To get this-Perſeus hence the fatall power 

Of ſhor is ſtrangled : bullers thus allied, , _—_ 
Feare to commir anaet of: Patrictde,  * © 

Go on brave Prince, and make the world confeſſe, 
Thou arr the greater world, and that theleſle, 
Scatter thy accumulative King ; untruſs 
Thar five-fold fiend, the States SMECTTMNUUS ; 
Who place Religion in their Velam-cars ; 
As in their Phylacters the Jewes did theirs. 
— England's 


nee ee A tent 


Poetry. _ - 
England's a Paradiſc, (and a modeſt Word) 

Since guarded by a Cherub's flaming Sword. 

Your name can ſcare an- Athieſt to his prayers ; 

And cure the Chin-cough better then the bears. 
QId Syb:// charmes the Tooth-ach with you : Nurſe 
Makes you ſtill children; nay and the pond rous curſe 
The Clownes ſalute with, is derivd from you; - 
(Now RUPERT take thee, Rogue, how doſt thou do? ) 
' In fine, the name of Rypert thunders ſo, - 

Kimbolton's but a rumbling Wheel-barrow. 


# 
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Epitaph on the Earl of Straftord. 


-- REre hes Wile and Valiant Duſt, * 
Huddled up 'twixt Fir and Juſt : 
.STRA'E 2 ORD, Who was hurricd hence 
"I wixt Treaſon and Convenience. 
He ſpent his: Time here-in'a Mult ; 
A Papiſt, yet a Calviniſt, 
His Prince's neareſt Joy, and Grief. 
He had, yet wanted all Relicte. 
The Prop and Ruwieof the State 7 
The People's violent Love, and Hate : 
One in cxtreames lov'd and abhor'd. 
Riddles lic here ; or ina word, 
Here lies Blood; and ler it lie 
Speechleſle ill; and nevercrie.- . 


Epitaphium 
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- Epitaphium Thome Comitis 
_ Straffordit, &C. 


Exurce Cints tnumq, ſolus 57 pores e5, ſcribe Fpitaphis: 
Nequit Wentworthi non efſe facundus vel Cins. 
Effare Marmor : \& quem capiſti comprehendere, 

Matte &r Exprimere. 
Candidius meretur urna, quam quod ruby is 
Notatum eff literis, Elogians. © 
Atlas Regimings Monarchici hic jacet laſſme,. 
_ " Secunda Orbes Britannici intelligentia : 
Rex Politie, & Prorex Hiberniz, 
Straffordii, & Yirtutum, Comes - 
Mens Jovis,Mercurit :#genium, or linguaApellinis; 
Cu: Anglia Hiberniam debs7r, ſeipſam Hibernia. 
Syaus Aqurlonicii, que ſub rubicunda weſpers eccideme, 
Nox ſimul &; dies viſaeſt "> dextrbque oenls flevit., 
Levoque iiata eft, Anglia. 
Theatrum Honor, itemque Scena calamitoſa virtutis 
A Qoribus, morbo, morte, & invidia, 
Bux terns animoſa Regnis non vicit tamen, 
Sed oppreſip. | 
Sic inclinavit Heros (non minus) Caput 
Bellue (wel fic) mmltorum Capitum'::s 
Merces favors Scotict, preter pecunias,  - -- 
 Erubuit at tetigtt ſicw 6, 
Similem quippe nunquam dequſtauit ſangainem. 
Monftrum narro : fuit tam infenſws Leg:bus, 
_ Ut prius Leeem, quam nata foret, violavuit : 
Hunc tamen non ſuſtulit Lex, 
Verum Neceſiitas, non habens Legem. 
Abi Viator, caters memorabunt pofteri, 
| On 


' On the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


Need no Muſc to give my paſſion vent, - 
Je brews his reares thar ſtudies ro lament. 


Verſe chymically weeps ; thar pious raine 
Diſti)l'd with Art,is bur the {wear.och' braine. 
Who ever ſob'd in numbers « ! cana'groane 

| Be quaver'd out by ſoft diviſion * 


v Tistruc, for common formall Elegies, 


Not Buſhells Wells can match a Pocts eyes 

In wanton watcr-works : heel rune his teares 
From a Geneve. Jig. upto the Spheares.. 

Bur when he'mournes at diſtance; weeps aloof, 
Now that the Conduir head is our owne roof, 

_ Now that the farce is publique, we may call 

Ic Britaines Veſpers, Englands Funerall. 

Who hath a Penſill ro exprefle the Sainr, 

Bur he hath eyes too, walking off the paint * 
There is no learning but what teares ſurronnd | 
Like ro.Setbs Pillars in the Dcluge drown'd. 
There is no Church, Religion'is growne 

From much of late, that ſhee's encreaſt to none ; 
Likean H ydropick body full of Rhewmes, 
Firſt fines INtO 2 babble, then conſumes, 

The Law is dead, or caſt into a trance, 

And by a Law dough- bak'r, an Ordinance. 
The Lyvorgie, whoſe doome was voted next, 

_ Diedas a Comment upon him the Text, 
There's nothing lives, life is fince he 1s gone, 


But a Nodurnall Lucubration. 
| G Thus 


Thus you have {cen deaths inventory read 
In the ſum totall ----Canterburie's dead, 
A fight would make a Pagan to baprize* 
Himſelfc a Convert in his bleeding eyes. 
Would thaw the rable-that fierce beaſt of ours, © 
(That which Ageza-like weeps and devoures) *© 
Tears thatflow brackiſh from their ſoules within, * 
Not to repent, but pickle up their ſin. 
Meane time no ſquallid griefe his looke defiles, 
He guilds his ſaddex fate with noble'ſmiles. -- 
Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ſtreames 
Shines in his ſhowers as if he wept his beames, 
How could ſucceſle ſuch villages applaude _ 
The ſtare in Strafford feY,'the Church in Lawd :: 
The twins of publike rage adjudg'd to dye, 
For Treaſons they ſhould at, by Prophecy. 
The facts were done before the Lawes weremade - 
The trump turn: d yp afrer the SANCWas plaid.: TAL 32 
Be dull great ſpirits and forbeare to climbe, 
For worth is {tn and eminence a crime,  _. 
No Church- man can be innocent and high, - 
Tis height makes Gravtham ſteeple ſtand awry, 
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- a , 


On 1. VV. AB. f York 


Ay, my young: Sophiſter, what think of this: 
Chimera's teall ; Ergo fallerss, 


The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Gooſe agree, 
And here concorprate 1n one. Prodigie. 
Call an Harsſþrx quickly , ler him get 
Sulphur and Torcacs, and a Lawrell wet, 
To purific the place ; for ſure the Harmes 
This monſter will produce, tranſcend his Charmes. 
'Tis Narure's Maſter-piece of errour, this : 
And redeems whatever ſhe did amils., 
_ from wonder and reproach ; this laſt. 
Pp irimarerh all her by-blowes paſt. 
oc here a Generall Metropolitai:, 
An Arch-Prelacique Presbyrerian. . . 
Bchold his pious Garbs, Canonique Face, 
A zealous Epiſcopo-maſtix Grace; 
A faire blew-apron'd Prieſt, a Lawn- fleev'd Brother, 
One Leg a Piulpic holds, a Tub the other. * 
Ler's give him a fir name now, iF we can, 
And make ttrapoſtare once more Chriſtian, 
Proteus we cannot call him , he put on 
His change of ſhapes by a c ucceſſion , | 
Nor the Welch Weather-cock ;, for that we find, 
Ar once doth only wait upon the wind : © \* 
Theſe ſpeak him not; but if you'l name him righr, 
Call him Religions Hermophrodite. 
His head ith ſanRified mould is caſt, 
Yet ſticks'th' — Miter faſt, 
G 2 
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He ſtill retains rhe Lordſhip and the Grace, 

 Andyer has got a reverend Elders Place. 

Such acts mult needs be his, who did devife 

By crying Altars down, to ſacrifice 

To private malice; where you might have {cen - - 
His conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. : 
Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare 

Thy greateſt honours, helps to make thee bare, 
And void of all thy dignities and ſtore. 

Alas ! thine own ſonne proves the Forreſt-boare ; 
And like the Dam-deftroying Cuckow, hee, 

W hen the thick ſhell of his Welſh Pedigree, 

By thy warm-foſt'ring bounty did divide 

And open, ſtrait thence ſprung torth parricide : 

As if twas juſt, revenge ſhould be diſpatcht 

In thee, by th' Monſter, which thy ſelfe hadit hatche. 
Deſpaire not though ; in Wales there may be gor, 
As well as Lincolnſhire, an antidote, 
"Gainft the foul'ſt yenome he can ſpit, though's head 
Were chang'd from ſubcill gray to poys'nous red. 
Heaven. with propitious eyes will look upon - 
Our Party, now the curſed thing is gone ; 

And chaſtiſe Rebells, who nought elſe did mils . 
To fill the meaſure of their fins, bur his 1 

W hoſe foule unparallcl'd apoſtaſic, 

Like to his facred character, ſhall be 

| Indelible ; when ages then of latc 
More happy growne, with moft impartiall fate, 

A period to his dayes and time ſhall give, 

He by ſuch Epitaphs as this ſhall live, 


Here Y orks great Metropolitan #s laid, 
Who Gods Annointed, «1d his Chutch betraid. 
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